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N ow we all have doors, wherever we may live, be it 
a house or even an old fire station, but you'd be a 
bit worried if you woke up one morning to find a 
spooky pair of Gothic oak doors in your front room. 
Well, this is just one of the horrors that The Real 
Ghostbusters have to face this week in Winston’s 
Diary! 

slimer has a race against time in a special adventure 
this week when The Grim Sweeper’s assistant 
captures The Real Ghostbusters in Laugh and Death 
Situation! Will the little green spud be able to free his 
mortal friends from the clutches of the dreaded 
Doom? 

Still, if that’s not enough for all you fright freaks 
out there, we have all of your other regular 
ectoplasmic features, besides the second instalment 


of The Spook From Outer Space! 


Laugh And Death Situation! 
Spengler’s Spirit Guide 
Winston’s Diary! ..... 
Ghostbusters’ Fact File: Old Ghost’s Home 
The Spook From Outer Space!— Part Two 
Dead Truel:.,.ctcssccuacttsearssiieinrsebivaarthatmetccsskicepeccsnsenes 21 
Slime Time/Newsagent’s Coupon 
_ Ghost Writing 
Next Week Box/ Blimey! It’s Slimer! 
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PETEYPETEY/ RAY? NOT YOU 
WASAMATTA? abe ae Te 


SUT ONS 


YES, L/TTLE SLIMY 
ONE, THEY ARE ALL 
FROZEN IN TIME! 
AN? Z PUT THEM 
THERE! _ 


oo 
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HUH? WHO Vite 
ARE jr 
YOUYOU? Bowe 


DOOM! THE NO’ I AMNOT ZOOM, 
GRIM L AM HI6 APPRENTICE, 

: SWEEPERS GRIMM / I'VE COME 

TO TAKE YOUR 

FRIENUS AWAY 

: THEIZ TIME (6 UP! 


IT IS THE ENO OF OH NOEY! 
E Gti 7 \ SERIOUS 
TROUBLEY 


g GLIB@ Colouring sTU 


ART PLACE 
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wu) SEE YOUVON'T WANT YOUR 
FRIENDS TO FASS OVER WITH 
\\ ME TO THE UNDERWORLD, 
WELL, LITTLE GHOST, THERE 
IS NOTHING YOU CAN DO 
TO SAVE THEM NOW! 


IF HE ISIN AGoov-\f 
MOOP HE MIGHT 
REVERSE THE 
DECISION. 


I TELL YOU WHAT/IMA 
SPORTING MAN. IF YOU 
CAN GET TO DOOM'S 
DOOR ANU MAKE HIM 
PARDON YOUR FRIENDS, 
THEN oo O7 as THEM 


OKAYOKAY. ‘ 
OKAYOKAY/ 


YOU'VE GOT UNTIL THE 


OF COURSE, THE FINAL 
DECISION ISN'T UPTO 
ME/ I JUST WORK FOR 

\ \ 200M, IF YOU WANTED, 

YOU COULP GO AN? 

TALK TO HIM 
D> YOURSELF! [7 


GULPY GULPS 


UH OH! BETTER 


GETTY 
ON 


MO VE 


ANC $0, IN THE 
UNDERWORLE... 


THAT WAY/ BUT BEWARE! 


ONLY DOOM LIVES THERE 
IT'S ALL GLOOM ANC 
DOOM! HAL HAS 


|) vices 

1 Goze DOGS! 
\  SLIMER 
DOOMED! 


ME NOEY RRR, EXCUSE ME, MR # 
LIKE UNDER- ; Brey SKULL.9O YOU 
1| liNOW WAY TO DOOM'S | 
DOOR? 


WHICH WAY TO 
DOON'S VOOR! 
BETTER ASKy/ 
wv— 


GRIPES AN? 
GOOLYGANGLES/ 
ME NOT LIKEY 

SPOOKY 
PLACES/ 


SLIMER 
FRIGHTENED! MAYBE 
I SHOULD ee, hd TAKE 
A LOOKY BEFOR! 
KNOCKY KNOCK: f 


PHEWY COOEY! 
THEY JUST S7OWE 
DOGGYDVOGS!/ J 


sey SLIMER! fF { NOW WHERE'S THIS 
| Doomy MAN! THIS 
PLACE SO MIZZY 4 

MIZZERABLE / 


GULP! THIS LOOK LIKE PLACE HUH / WHAT'S ALL J 
NOBODY GETS OUT ALIVE! THISY 7 MUSICS 
PETEY BUOY WOULD LIKE SOUNDS LIKEA 
NM THAT JOKE! SKELETONS! PARTY-WARTY/ 
NO-BOBPY! HE HE HE! TT) Pe 
ME NO LIKE THIS | 
PLACE! 


DOOM? I'VE NEVER } 

SEEN SO MUCH | 
MGHTLIFE / 
WEIRD Y’ 


LIFE’'S SO SHORT OH NO/L'VE 
US SPOOKS DESERVE GOT aa SAVE 


TO HAVE A GOOP 
TIME RIGHT/ 


Par 


WHY DON'T YOU 
JOINTHE & 
PARTY! 


COME BACK, - 
LITTLE FELLOW! YOU 


THIS IS THE REAL 
TIME OF THEIR LIVES! } 
ANP NOW THANKS 
TO YOU, IT'S ALL 
USEC UPS HA/HA! 


YOU SEE, IZ AM THE WAKE LP, 
REAL VOOM, THE REAL GHOSTY- 
GRIM SWEEPER? AND BUSTERS! 
I HAVE WON THEIR 

sours! 


STAND BACK / 

I'LL TEACH HIM 

TO PUT THE 
ZAP ON US/ 


TAKE THAT, I'VE BEEN =) ( THANKS FOR SAVING US, SLIMER/ 
SOUL Z CHEATED, THAT'S fj I WOULD HATE TO BE A GHOST. 
STEALER! IMPOSSIBLE / A / ge NO MORE PARTIES’ NO NIGHT- , 
AGHHHHHH/ . LIFE’ THE UNDERWORLD 
: i WOULD BE SO BORING! 


Pu! 
Y THAT'S WHAT 
YOU THINKSY/ 


Pre 


SPC) 


The Nether Regions are 
officially ‘Lethally Deadly’, 
and also rate ten point five 
on the Sublimely and Man- 
ifestly Ghastly and 
Unspeakable-o-meter, 
according to the /nstitute for 
Classifying Absolutely Every- 
thing. The Yidammic Pit 


Fiends dwell there, the Tarot | 


Demons too, and it is of 
course the home of the 
entire dynasty of Gozerians, 
who. are, _ incidentally, 
responsible for the pink 
paintjob. 

The Nether Regions are also 
completely hostile to man- 
kind. An unprotected 
human being, one that is, 
say, not equipped with a 
Real Shestiustere protec- 
tion suit or wrapped in a 
lead-lined suit in a bullet 
proof box inside a bank 
vault loaded into the hold of 
a nuclear submarine, 
wouldn't last for long. Just 
standing in the gusts of 
infernal winds on the 
exposed and blasted plains 
of the Nether Regions leaves 
you vulnerable to ecto- 
electrical storms, nitric acid 
rain, brimstone lightning 
and getting sprayed pink 
and then stomped to obili- 
vion by passing teams of 
Gozerian decorators. Even in 
full armour, entering the 


atmosphere of the Nether 
Regions is about as safe, easy 
and comfortable as scuba 
diving in a vat of boiling 
baked-beans with your 
hands and feet tied 
together. 

In fact, given all that, it’s 
hardly any wonder the 
Nether Region dwellers 
spend so much of their time 
trying to move to our world, 
and it may also explain why 
you seldom get ghost 
trouble in houses that are 
painted pink. 

Cut into the deepest cata- 
combs of the Spirit World, 
sculpted from the huge 
buttresses that support the 
vast weight of the Moun- 
tains of Utter Chaos are the 
Nether Regions. Curiously 
enough, they are predomi- 
nantly painted a gloss pink 


and are a massive, sulphur- 
ous sub-continent that rep- 
resents the deepest and 
darkest regions of what we 


~ call ‘the Underworld’. 


Much has been written 
about the Nether Regions. 
As Tobin is quick to point out 


inthe beginning of his book, 


PARC] 3)5] 


Here Are Some Things | Need 
To Point Out Rather Quickly, 
‘... it is certaine thatte all 
the moste notable and 
blasphemous of daemons 
riseth up from that gibber- 
some and slithey pit, the 
Nether Regions...’ The 
Underworld works on the 
basic principle that the 
lower you get the worse it 
gets. Don’t be misled, 
however, into thinking that 
other stratas of the Under- 
world are plain sailing and 
safe. The Catacombs of Grief 
are rancid and desperate 
places cut from the living 
rock of the Hill of Thorns and 
are done out in a really vile 
green flock wall paper. The 
Plateau of Suicidal Despon- 
dancy, hewn from the 
molten heart of the Volca- 
noes of Deafness, is home to 
some of the foulest stone 
cladding you're ever likely to 
see, yet next to the sheer’ 
horror of the Nether 
Regions, they are only mildly 
deadly. 
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Tuesday, 5th January 1991 

‘Why?’ Mr Sackley wanted to know, but 
to be honest, none of us could tell him. 
‘Well, it wasn’t there yesterday...’ Mr 
Sackley added, and we believed him. You 
don’t install overnight a massive fake- 
gothic double oak door of the kind that 
wouldn't look out of place at the end of 
the drawbridge in the movie ‘Ring the 
Doorbell of Castle Dracula’. It’s the kind 
of operation that takes two weeks, 
supervised by an old and trustworthy 
family of Transylvanian builders who 
refuse to do overtime after dark. What's 
more you don’t install a massive fake- 
gothic double oak door at all if you've got 


any taste. My Uncle Sheldon did it to his. 


home in Waukegan, which only proves 
my point. Apart from being. very, very 
confused indeed, Mr Sackley struck us as a 
man of taste and refinement. These iron- 
hinged and brass-studded monsters sort 
of clashed with his discreet rugs, his pastel 
wallpaper and his demure, subdued 
furnishings. Man, these doors would have 
clashed with each other if these’d been 
nothing else around to disagree with 
taste-wise. 

‘don’t like them,’ Mr Sackley told us, ‘and 
neither does my wife. She was so upset 
that she has gone to stay with her sister in 


Passaic until they go. She didn’t like the — 


glow you can see coming around the 
cracks if you squint, and | didn’t like 
this. 3" 

He led us out of the living room of his 
pleasant little house (where the doors 
were sited) and into the dining room next 
door. The wall there showed no signs of 
doors, even though this was clearly the 
other side of the partition wall they were 
set into. 

‘Maybe they're purely ornamental?’ Peter 
suggested, but from his tone, you could 
tell he didn’t believe it himself. 

‘There's light coming through the cracks, 
as Mr Sackley said,’ replied Egon, ‘and a 
draught too. They aren’t ornamental.’ 


‘Where do they go to?’ Mr Sackley 
wanted to know insistantly ‘There’s no 
other side to the doors.’ 

‘Oh yes, there is,’ Ray said to him 
cheerfully. ‘Just not in your house.’ 

‘Have you tried opening the doors?’ Egon 
asked Mr Sackley, but the man had gone, 
at arun it appeared, as we heard the front 
door slam. 

‘Must’ve remembered something he had 
to do urgently,’ Egon commented. 

‘| don’t think he had tried opening the 
doors,’ | told Egon. 

‘What makes you say that?’ he asked me. 
‘He didn't look stupid,’ | said. 


Before very long, we'd worked out which 
of us was going to open the doors. The 
only real delay in choosing was the time | 
spent telling Peter it should be him, and 
not because he looked stupid or 
anything. When unpopular jobs like this 
came up in our line of work, Peter had 
learnt to volunteer for them whenever 
possible. Years of working alongside us 
had taught him that he could never win 


“eeny, meeny, miny, mo or even one 


potato, two potato. 

As Ray, Egon and myself stood by with 
Proton Guns at the ready, Peter sidled up 
to the great doors and heaved on the 


latch. With a chilly gust of escaping air, 
the mighty portal stood open, revealing 
only blackness behind. Egon coughed 
politely, and Peter came out from behind 
one of the doors where he had been 
hiding with his eyes shut, and with a frail 
grin in our direction he crept into the 
darkness of the doorway. 

‘| can’t see anyth-’ he said and then 
dropped from view. 

‘Peter?’ the three of us said, simulta- 
neously, rushing foward. Peter was 
clinging by his fingertips from the 
doorstop. Through the door, all around in 
all directions, blackness spread out. The 
doorway was a hole into immeasurable 
space. 


‘Golly,’ said Ray. 
‘Stop it with your golly-ing,’ snapped 
Peter, his voice thin and distant as if the 
air in the black pit he dangled in was 
sparse and interstellar. ‘Pull me back.’ 
We did. Then the four of us looked into 
that seamless, immense black void in 
wonder. 

‘Maybe we should shut the door now,’ | 
suggested. 

‘No,’ said Egon. ‘Earlier there definitely 
was light shining through the cracks. 
Where has that light source gone now? 
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We have to know.’ 

‘No, we don't.’ | corrected him. 

‘Look!’ Ray called, pointing down into the 
void. A tiny light was moving up toward 
us. ‘Stand back!’ Ray warned. ‘Here it 
comes!’ 

It arrived, a glowing box the size of a 
small room. It stopped pen the open 
door, and then some sort of door of its 
own slid open, bathing us and Mr © 
Sackley's front room with blinding light. 
Faintly, through the glare, we could make 
out two figures. Then we heard voices. 
‘What's this, for Gurzuck’s sake? 

‘Six hundred and sixtieth floor - Mortal 
Plane.’ 

‘Oh no, | don’t want that.’ 

‘Okay, going up.’ 

The light faded and blackness returned 
beyond the doors, which we quickly 
closed to shut the blackness out. ‘What 
now?’ | asked Egon. 

‘It seems the beings of the Supercosmos 
have accidently built a lift stop here in the 
mortal world for the elevator that takes 
them up and down the levels of 
Pandemonium. This is a thoroughfare we 
can’t allow to stay open.’ 

So we cranked up our Proton Guns. 
When Mr Sackley came home later he 
found a bill, a burnt patch on his wall 
where the doors had been and a notice 
hanging on it reading ‘OUT OF ORDER.’ 
He probably still wants to know why. 
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Gifford’s Rest Home For The 
Elderly was the scene of some 
ghastly, ghoulish characters 
that kept the residents in a 
terrified state. And they were 
just the owners. Mr Gifford 
had called The’ Real 
Ghostbusters to rid his old 
folks’ home of some friendly 
looking ghosts’ simply 
because he thought that it 
would scare the patients 
into packing their bags and 
leaving. 

Ray and Winston arrived to 
bust the playful spooks, not 
knowing that they were in 
fact those rare entities in the 
spirit world — friendly ghosts. 

The spooks, in their own 
playful way, wreaked havoc 


THE REALGHOSTBUSTERS 


OLD GHOSTS’ HOME 


with the Ghostbusters, cover- 
ing them with slime and 
generally giving them the 
fright of their lives, until they 
led Ray and Winston to the old 
folks themselves. The resi- 
dents loved the ghosts as they 
were the only source of fun in 
an otherwise boring place. So 
the ghosts stayed, Mr Gifford 
changed his ways and The 
Real Ghostbusters went home 
empty handed. 


@ CLASSIFIED @ 


MAIL 
Saeoen® 


ODYSSEY 7. 


WONDERWORLD 


American Comics and 2000AD 


WONDERWORLD 2 


803 Christchurch Road, SAE (27p Stamp) for 38 page 
é na 4 SOUTHAMPTON 
joscom patie’ nemouth, catalogue of 100,000 Comic- That's right! At last there is a SERIOUS comic shop in 


Books. Marvel, D.C., 2000AD. 
Also sold, plastic bags for 
comic protection. 


SOUTHAMPTON! Packed with new imports, rare back 
issues, T-Shirts, games, artbooks, merchandise and 
everything you'd expect from WONDERWORLD - the 
COMPLETE comic shop! Open now at... 


AMERICAN COMICS 
SCIENCE FICTION 


Phone: 0202 422964 
THIS SHOP IS A COMPLETE FANTASY! Not only 
do we stock the entire range of Marvel, DC, Epic, 
First, Eclipse and so on ... but we have THOU- 


S “i i : 

Ta geen Coser Vino er Cuno sd _The Comics _ FANTASY FILM JONAS NICHOLL SQUARE 

songs your SaSE? Whettobose? ns Mail Order Specialist & HORROR SOUTHAMPTON 
eda anal avd ds QUSTIN EBBS) JUST COMICS OPEN MON - SAT 9.30AM - 5.30PM or re 


PRECINCT CENTRE, OXFORD ROAD, 
MANCHESTER M13 9RN. TEL: 061-273 6666 


21 HANGING DITCH, CORN EXCHANGE 
BUILDINGS, MANCHESTER M4 3ES. 
TEL: 061-832 7044 


6 HARRISON STREET, OFF VICAR LANE, 
LEEDS LS] 6PA. TEL: 0532 426325 


2 Crossmead Avenue, 
Greenford, Middlesex 
UB6 9TY 


NOSTALGIA 
& COMICS 


14-16 SMALLBROOK QUEENSWAY, 
BIRMINGHAM B65 4EN, 


DOCTOR WHO 


LATEST BARGAINS 


‘Spee Mics HB 12 50 Sheffield Space Centre On eann 
‘Encyclopaedia of the World A-D’ H/B £1.99 33, The Wicker, 12 MATILDA STREET 
“Tardis Inside Out’ P/B 75p Sheffield S3 8HS (OFF THE MOOR) 


‘It’s Bigger on the Inside’ P/B 99p 


+ postage 
Also loads of paperback novels at 60p each. 
Send 50p for list to: 
Burton Books, 20 Marine Court, Marina 
St Leonards-on-Sea, East Sussex TN38 ODX 


Telephone: Sheffield 758905 
We stock a large selection of S/F 
Fantasy paperbacks, American 
comics, Portfolios, Magazines etc 
Open- Monday, Tuesday, Thursday, 
Friday 10am —5pm. Saturday 9am 
Closed Wednesday. SAE for list. 


SHEFFIELD 
(0742) 769475 
42 HILL STREET, COVENTRY 


Now at three locations we are still 
supplying the widest possible range 

of American & British merchandise. 
Always quantities of back issue, 
current and import comics available. 
SF/Horror plus general film magazines 
and books kept in stock. All shops open 
six days a week. Lists of wants with 
S.A.E. or been enquiries about 
goods on mail order always welcome. 


THE MOVIE STORE 


WIN £100 
of comics! 


0898-600236 


Send large SAE for our comprehensive 
Bi-monthly news magazine and catalogue of Dr 
Who, Star Trek, Gerry Anderson, Blake 7 etc. 


DR WHO FANS toe mals ateabon phawe Fore, MEGA-CITY 
Send a First Class Stamp for my Plus over 100 runners-up collectibles, Star Wars items, videos, S/Tracks. 
latest list of Dr Who: Books, Annuals, prizes every month. “The Movie Store” 18 INVERNESS ST. 
Comics and Merchandise. Also PI tX Dept DW, 7 High Street. Twyford, CAMDEN TOWN, LONDON NW1 
subscription available for latest BEL es edly bed (Turn right out of Camden Town 
Paperbacks and Hardbacks. (I will 5 London Road, Worcester s Station), Inverness is first on left, 


Calls cost 33p (cheap) 44p (other times) per minute. 


buy Dr Who items as well) Blakes 7 
and Avengers list also available. 
JOHN FITTON, 1, Orchard Way, 
Hensall, Nr. Goole, 

North Humberside, DN14 ORT. 


) Ke Shop By Post 


Britain’s No.1 Joke Catalogue, packed with over 
500 practical jokes from 5p. 
Whoopee cushion, wobbly lager glass, Skeletons, snakes, spiders, squirt 
toilet, rotten teeth, pepper chewing gum, loaded dice, trick golf ball, sneezing/ 
itching powder, sticky ball, water bombs, luminous paint, x-ray specs, wiper 


specs, laxative tea bags, joke blood, sick mess, soap sweets, wet jokes, 
exploding jokes, magic tricks, party fun kits, masks, make up, sea monkeys, 
slime-in-a-pot, water machine-guns, posters, badges. Plus lots of pop and 
football bargains. The complete Joke Shop by post. Send second class 
stamp with your name and address for bumper colour catalogue and Free Gift 
to: MATCHRITE, The Funny Business (Dept. YK), 167 Winchester Road, 
Bristol, BS4 3NJ. : 


Shop open 9.30-7pm Mon-Sat 


LEEDS COMIC MART 


Saturday, 19th January 
Griffin Hotel, Boar Lane, Leeds 


MANCHESTER COMIC MART 


Saturday, 26th January 
Parkers Hotel, Corporation St, Manchester 


Top dealers from across the country will be selling 
thousands of comics - back issues, new imports (Marvel, 
DC etc), TV/ilm magazines, books, videos, posters, models 
& all kinds of science fiction/fantasy material! 
Opens: Midday. Full detoils (sae): 


Golden Orbit (me), 
18 Nelson Street, York YO3 7NJ 


@EVENTS®@ 


Open? 


FOR 


app 


off High St) 
071-485 9320 


Over 900 sq.ft. of comics, 
science-fiction horror and film & tv. 
‘London’s best back-issue selection’ 
London Evening Standard 
MAIL ORDER CATALOGUE 
Send Two 2nd Class Stamps 


se advertisements 
ear in five of Marvel's 


Top Selling comics 


plea: 


Guaranteed 


APPrOX 


For further details 
-all Jane Smale on:- 


071-497 2121 


days a week 10am-6pm 


CAN'T TURN MY 
PROTON RAY OFF... 
ANO THIS EXTRA 
FROM STAR WARS 
WANTS TO HAVE A 
REAL CLOSE 
ENCOUNTER ! 


VY 


PART TWO 


THAT WAS A CLOSE CALL, PETER! 
MAYBE NEXT TIME You'LL WAIT 
FOR MY ANALYSIS FIRST... 
WE'VE BEEN 
THROUGH ALOT, 
BACK PACK, BUT 
I THINK IT'S 
TIME WE... 


YOU GOT IT, 

EGON! BUT | 

LEARNEO ONE 
THING... 


. ALIEN POLTERGIESTS 
ARE PRETTY PERSIS- 4£ 
TENT WHEN THEY 
INVITE YOU TO 


Y Ma i a fi, i Peg 


Story IAN RIMMER @ Art PHIL GASCOINE and DAVE HINE @ Lettering GORDON ROBSON © Colouring STUART PLACE 
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HE'S EATING OUR 
NORMALLY LETHAL 
PROTON EQUIPMENT 
LIKE POPCORN..! 


BUT IF OUR WEAPONS \( I, UH...1 DON'T 


ARE USELESS, HOW 
ARE WE GOING TO 
STOP IT..? 


YES, RAY—AS I'VE SAIO, THAT 

IT'S A NEGATIVE OF BECOME VISIBLE 
EARTHLY GHOSTS. PRO- NOW — (T'S FEED- 
TON PARTICLES ONLY ING ON THE PROTON 
STRENGTHEN IT. PACK POWER... 


YOU OON'T KNOW..? 
EGON, YOU NEVER 
SAY, "| DON'T 
KNOW"..! 


KNOW... 


WELL SOMEHOW WE'VE 
GOT TO STOP IT THROWING 
STUFF AROUND — IT MIGHT 
TRY PLAYING DARTS WITH 
SOME OF THE MAJOR'S 

MISSILES... 


} you CAN STOP 
youR TESTS NOW, 
THIS IS GETTING WORSE rr i ; MEN. I'VE BROUGHT 
BY THE SECONO..! 4. 


WE'LL SOON TAKE CARE 
OF THIS MATTER WHILE 
YOU SCIENTISTS ARE 
STILL WORKING OUT 
WHAT DAY IT 1S ! 


WE KNOW WHAT DAY 
IT 1S, SIR.. "DOOMSOAY 
IF YOU FIRE AT 
THAT THING..! 


IT FEEOS ON EXPLOSIVE | HOGWASH ! | THERE'S MORE 'GEIST 
POWER / IF YOU FIRE AT IT, \ | FIRE IN FIVE ! ACTIVITY GOING ON 
YOU'LL BE CREATING A 7 OVER THERE...HMMM, 

MONSTER OF INCREDIBLE / THERE'S SOMETHING 

OESTRUCTIVE FORCE... IS THAT ODO ABOUT THIS... 
aa — WHAT THEY CALL 
MILITARY 
PRECISION..? 


WOW ! IT JUST 
TWISTED THAT 
DIGGER INTOA 
CIRCLE WITH NO 

TROUBLE ! 
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WELL, IT LOOKS LIKE THE 
WRITING'S ON THE WALL FOR SECONO! 
THIS AREA—AND US IF WE YOu'vE DONE 
HANG AROUND MUCH IT AGAIN, 
LONGER... EGON..! 


({ NO-—IT'S ON 
; ES 4 ) _\ THE GROUND! 
XCEPT THE : ? 
WRITING /SN'T 
ON THE WALL.. 


THE CREATURE WASN'T 
THROWING THINGS 
AROUND HAPHAZARDLY— 
HE WAS TRYING TO 
COMMUNICATE ! 


HE'S 

WRITTEN— 

SNEO ME 
OME ! 


THAT'S... INCREDIBLE ! 
COMMUNICATION WITH 
ANOTHER LIFE FORM — 
7» - SNEO ME = f ; OR MAYBE DEATH FORM— 
Ome. Sa : FROM ANOTHER 
CATION..? WORLD ! 


THIS IS PERHAPS 
THE GREATEST 
SCIENTIFIC — 
WOAH ! MY 
GHOST TRAP..! 


a a ee i i a ra. 


— 


THE — THE 
ALIEN GHOST... 
HE'S CHANGING — 

SHRINKING ! 

HE'S PUTTING 

HIMSELF... 


SO—THAT'S IT ! NO, IT'S MORE 
THIS IS CRAZY— LIKE HE BUSTED 
BUSTING A HIMSELF...TRUSTING 
GHOST HAS us TO CARRY OUT 
NEVER BEEN HIS WISHES, 
PERHAPS. 


1, UH... WELL, IT SEEMS 

you HAVE THINGS 

UNDER CONTROL HERE 
AFTER ALL! 


BUT...HOW ARE WE GOING 
TO DO THAT ? ANYBODY 
GOT A SATURN FIVE 
ROCKET HANDY..? 


...BUT THERE 1S JUST 
ONE SMALL FAVOUR 
WE'D LIKE TO ASK OF 
YOU TO FINISH 
THE JOB... 


OF COURSE...AH, 
WHAT (5S IT..? 
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[AND So... THANKS FOR LENOING 
US ONE OF YouR 
MISSILES, MAJOR. IT'S OKAY, 
A WONOEREUL EVERYBODY 
GESTURE. 
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HEY, LOOK — 
ISN'T THAT 
YOUR BACK 


NJ 
IS ENOUGH, RAY, 
JUST FIRING THE 
TRAP UP THERE ? 
| MEAN, HOW'S HE 
GOING TO STEER 
HIMSELE 
HOME ? 


BOY—1 GUESS THERE'S PLENTY 
WE DON'T UNDERSTAND ABOUT 


BUT WHO KNOWS... 
ALIENS, OR THEIR GHOSTS... 


MAYBE ONE DAY... 


«BLAST OFF! 
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he ghosts of 
two tragic 
Queen Marys 
still haunt the 


f/ houses where 
both’ found temporary 
their 
unhappy lives in the 16th | 


respite from 
century. Following the 
death of Henry VIII, they 
both suffered as victims 
during the power struggle 
that then ensued. 

At this time Mary Tudor, 
Henry's eldest daughter, 
was staying at Sawston 
Hall, the home of the 
Huddlestons. Her brother 
Edward Vi had recently 
died leaving Mary's claim 


_to the throne open to 


Opposition. Indeed, this 
came from the Duke of 
Northumberland — a 
mean and powerful man, 
who was plotting to make 
his daughter-in-law, Lady 
Jane Grey, Queen of Eng- 
land. And so it was that in 
the early hours of 8th 
July, 1553, John Huddles- 
ton discovered that the 
Duke had ordered his men 


to capture the princess. 
_Mary was quickly dressed 


in the clothes of a milk- 
maid and thus attired was 
able to escape the devas- 
tating fire that followed. 
Later when she was 
made Queen, she 
rewarded the kind Hud- 


dlestons by rebuilding the 


Hall. Even so, after her 
death in1558 shehas been 
reported to wander the 
grounds of Sawston and 
sometimes the haunting 
strains of the virginal she 
would play for her father 
can still be heard. : 
Mary Stuart, Queen of 
Scots, was much feared by 
Elizabeth |. This was 
because Mary was a 


Catholic and was there-_ 


fore athreat to the Protes- 
tant Good Queen Bess, 
whose many enemies 
would gladly have 
usurped their monarch for 
the Scottish Queen. Poor 
Mary spent years as a 
captive in English man- 
sions, many of which she 
haunted after her death 


¢ 4 @ 4 4 4 


re ee 


in 1587 at Fotheringhay 


Castle. Her spirit is said to 
inhabit Southwick Hall 
where she would secretly 
attend Mass. At Beaulieu, 
Hampshire, Mary attemp- 
ted to escape her prison. 
Indeed to this very day the 
clatter of ghostly foot- 
steps echoes from the 
staircase she used for her 
freedom dash. Probably 
the most disconcerting 
and certainly the weirdest 
of these tales concerned 
Fotheringhay. This was 
destroyed on the orders of 
James |, Mary Stuart's son. 
Before the demolition 
the fittings were 
purchased by a local inn- 


_ keeper, William Whitwell. 


Amongst these _ fittings 
was a staircase which the 
innkeeper installed in his 
home. Unfortunately Wil- 
liam was to discover that 
along with a staircase he 
had acquired a ghost into 
the bargain. The ghost of 
Mary Queen of Scots. 


PADIRE “Pppeny’ panini: 
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Who was the bunny who loved 
all comedy and said, “What's 
up doc?” 


Bugs Funny. 
— Danny Foster, Orpington 


What are Dracula's favourite 
trees? 

Ceme-trees 

— Anthony Sperrin, Southport. 


Why did the bubble-gum cross 
the road? 

Because it was stuck to the 
chicken’s foot. 

— Craig Sumner, Fareham. 


On. STBUSTERS AGAIN: 


FROM NOW ON I'LLBE , 
ORDERING MINE! _@ 


Slimer wants your 
jokes! Send’em 
to: SLIME TIME 

Marvel Comics Ltd 


13/15 Arundel Street 
London 
WC2 


Why did the skeleton climb up 
the tree? 

Because the dog was after his 
bones. 

— Stuart Telfer, Bluxwich. 


What do you get if a cat eats a 
ball of wool? 

Mittens. 

— David Le Maistre, Gt Wyrley. 


What did Dracula say when he 

came out of the dentist? 
“Fangs a lot.” 

— Annie-Marie McFarlane, 

Leytonstone. 


Miz sure that you get your 
copy of THE REAL GHOST- 
BUSTERS every week! With your 
parents permission, fill in the order 
coupon with your name and 
address and hand it to your 
newsagent, telling him whether 
you want your copy reserved for 
collection or delivered to your 
door. 


oy eee ey ee ee ws ee me ee ee ee ee eee, 


To my newsagent: 
Please reserve me a copy of 
Marvel's THE REAL GHOST- | 
BUSTERS comic every week. ' 
Reserve it for collection*/ ! 
Deliver it with our regular 
paper order* I 
*Delete as applicable. ; 
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SIGNATURE OF PARENT OR ! 
GUARDIAN ! 
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Hi there, Ghostbuster fans! 
Another rummage through 
the paranormal post-bag, so 
suck in the guts and read 
On: .63 


Dear Peter... 


1. Why do you hate Slimer? 
2. Are you afraid of ghosts? 
3. What is your favourite 
colour? 

— Paul Stephenson, Kent. 


1. Strewth! Why am! getting 
this terrifying sense of deja- 
vu? I'm sure I've already 
explained that more times 
than Slimer has said ‘No’ to 
second helpings. 2. What me? 
Never! Just a minute. Did you ° 
hear something? It wasn’t me! 
Ooooooh! I’m all on my own 
as well. Quick, let’s change the 
subject. 3. My favourite 
colour! Mmm, that’s a difficult 
one since | change my mind so 
much. | couldn't say for 
certain, but | could tell what 
isn’t my favourite colour, and 
that is green, because it 
reminds me of Slimer! 


ST WRITING! 


1. In Ghostbusters 1, why were 
Dana and Louis possessed? 

2. Is Slimer the only non-evil 
ghost that you know? 

3. Is the Marshmallow Man so 
big because he is the ghost of 
the tallest man in the world? 
— Helen Sinclair, Carshalton. 


Hi there, Helen. It’s nice to 
have a few more girlies 
writing in, it really is. It’s not 
surprising though because 
we’re all pretty darn 
handsome. Well, | can’t vouch 
for the other three but | 
definitely am! 1. Dana and 
Louis were just plain unlucky 
in that Dana lived in the 
corner penthouse of Spook 
Central. Louis just happened 
to be in the wrong place at the 
wrong time and they ended 
up being possessed by Zuul 
and Vinz Clortho, the minions 
of Gozer. 2. There have been 
loads in the comic: The Worst 
Ghost in the World, Ghost 
Buttress, King Arthur, Old 
Father Time and The Child of 
Tomorrow, The Channel 
Tunneler and The Roaming 
Legion to name but a few. 3. 
No! 


1. What is the latest gizmo that 
Egon has come up with? 

2. Is Slimer’s stomach endless? 
3. Have you tried computer 
dating, or have you always 
counted on your good looks 
and incredibiltiy?. 

-Vicky Shepard, Coalville 


Right, Vicky. 1. Egon has so 
many things on the boil that 
it’s hard to pinpoint any one 
thing. But | reckon that ECTO- 
500 was probably the last thing 


that he invented. Well, the last 
big thing. 2. Sure seems like it, 
doesn't it! 3. Yeuchh! Who on 
earth would want to go out 
with a computer? Well, apart 
from Egon! | always rely on my 
good looks and charm. 


1. What was your very first 
bust? 

2. What is another word for 
ghostly residue? 

3. Who is the inventor of the 
Proton Packs? 

4. What was the chosen form 
of the Destructor? 

5. What are the minions of 
Gozer? 

6. How do you get your hair in 
such a great style? 

— Greg Stickley, Watchet. 


Thanks a lot, Greg. But! must 
say your questions do have 
rather a familiar ring to them, 
don’t you agree! | don’t think 
somehow, that you managed 
to win a Ghostbusters Bin 
Seat, since you don’t know any 
of the questions that we set 
you. But, just for the benefit 
of all you lot out there who 
get a bit stuck, Ill tell you. 1. 
Slimer. 2. Ectoplasm. 3. 
Spengler. 4. Mr Stay-Puft. 5. 
The minions of Gozer are his 
servants, in this case Zuul, The 
Gate Keeper, and Vinz 
Clortho, The Key Master. 6. 
Ah, you just chucked in this 
question to throw me off the 
scent, didn’t you. Well, since 
you asked, and since you seem 
to have such taste, you'll be 
pleased to know that 
Monsieur Le Snip is still my 
main hairdressing man. | don’t 
think I'll be going to Sweedy 
Tode’s again. 


Ghost Writing, Marvel Comics Ltd, 13/15 Arundel Street, London WC2 
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SLIMER VISIT PROF PENNYDROP'S ASST-- WKES / PEABODY TURN INTO A 

ASTIS— HIS HELPER. PEABODY WU-WU-WEREWOOF ! HOW 

HE SUCH A WCE GUY / HORRIBLE ! HOW TERRIBLE! 
HOW HE DO DAT ? 


CARRYING HIS DOG, RAGS.’ TO CARRY HIM ABOUT! 


WHATTA REAL REL/EF! 


IT'S APAWLING ‘ ) 


